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don't care what it is!" Her voice trembled. Her lips were
quivering.
"What is it, my treasure?"
"What is it?" Her tears were swallowed in a sudden gust of
anger. She dropped the latch of the little gate and her whole body
stiffened. "You know what you've done, I suppose, John, by your
silly talk? You've spoilt everything! She'll never ask you again.
She'll stop my seeing you again! Oh, how could you do it, you
fool? How could you do it?"
He was so astonished at the flashing eyes and the white face
that his eyes and mouth opened with a blank, idiot look. His ex-
pression in fact was so exactly like one of those pictures of
human beings that school-children draw on their slates, that
Mary could not refrain from a faint smile.
"You see, John dear," she said more gently, "it would be very
hard for me to get another job. If Miss Drew gave me notice I'd
be penniless. I'd have to be a governess or a companion with
someone else. That would almost certainly mean my leaving
Glastonbury. You don't expect to follow mq about all over Eng-
land, do you, while I work in peoples' houses?"
"But I'm going to get work myself, here., and soon too," he
protested. "Evans knows lots of people. He's going to heip me.
He's going to take me this very afternoon to see his cousin, Mrs.
Geard. Mrs. Geard and Mr. Evans are both Rhyses; if you know
what that means! At any rate you know too well who the
Geards are."
Mary did smile outright at that. She shook her head. "They
call ditches about here by some funny name like that. No!
Rhyne, that's it, not Rhys. But won't Philip be furious if you
go and see those Geards?"
"I don't care a damn about Philip. I hate the fellow! I'll make
this Geard chap give me work. He ought to do something for some
of us. Any decent man would, after collaring all that. And Evans
says he's all right."
"But it would hurt Philip terribly, wouldn't it, and Aunt Eliz-
abeth too, if you really did take money from that person? Does
your friend know if this Geard man is going to go on liv-
ing here?"